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meets 

The Prince 
of Plunder, 

MR.MORBID/ 




AMAZING! 
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BANK 

Now You Can Get a KICK out of Saving! 

LIGHTS MAGICALLY! 

WHEN COIN IS INSERTED 

I [ERE is the most remarkable bank 
" ever offered to the public. Imag- 
ine getting a bank that looks and 
works like a real Juke Box. It's great 
fun to insert coins from pennies up to 
quarters and watch the Juke Box 
Bank MAGICALLY LIGHT UP just like 
a real Juke Box would. Made of color- 
ful plastic and metal, beautifully hand 
painted. Makes Saving a pleasure. \ 




4. Walch il 
magically light up' 



SEND NO MONEY 



SEND NO MONEY SHAM-LB CO., 323 West Division St., Dept. CH 

Chicago, III. 

JuSt Send name and addreSS. Pay pOStman $1.69 li Send me the Electronic Juk« Box Bank on 10 day trial at only 
, , ... • 1 $1.49 each. I may return within 10 days for full purchase 

plus a few cents postage on delivery or send a price refund. 

check or money order, we pay postage. Inspect the I Name _ „ _ 

■ 

Juke Box Bank for five days. If not delighted, re- , Addr«s*_ _ _ . 

turn it and your money will be cheerfully refunded, i city z©n»_ state 

f i I ■.l^sikf I D • em •neloiing $1.69. Stnd Jukt iox lank Pr»pold. , 

Send your order NOW. . L «•«■■■■■■•■ ■■>■» •» _ I 
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SN/PP' 



THE TIP WAS 

■right, woozy / 
MR.MORBiP 

IS JOBBING THE 
WORST NATIONAL / YEP, . 
BANK IN HIS /PLAS. f 

USUAL STYLE/ /NOW WE'LL 
REALLY GIVE 
THATCRYIN' 
CROOK SOME-' 
THING TO SOB 
ABOUT/ 
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FAREWELL. 
CRUEU 
WORL9.'. 
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TXe city was peaceFul ' Only 
an occasional "burst oF tommy 
gurv fire , the blast 0F3 
pineapple , or the scream oF 
a mitrder victim rent the 
silence / 

TKen^out oFno where, came 
the melancholy MR.. MORBID, 
-with a new and terrible 
plan o£ pl-wivcler that made 

even Tlastic Mbxl long 
Fo* fhe good old days oF 
Thayhern and arvurder/. 

And Wooxy Winks was the 
cause ©F it all .' 
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PON'T WORRy, ) 
woozy/ NOTHING - 
CAN STOP ME FROM 
SMACKING MR. 
MORBID INTO 
A TEAR STAIN 
THIS TIME / 





i^m9olrut wloat a terrible 
STRUGGLE must hz going oxv 
yntK«re now/ jftETRRRR.' 




W//A7 /S 
7WS ? 

RI/0 VOUR 
EYES/ 



you must 
"be 



^ SOB tiSOB? YOU'RE "X zVOO-HOO'* 
RIGHT , MR. MORBID/ ) SHALL WE JUMP 
LIFE ISN'T WORTH I OFF THE HIGH 
LIVING ? WE'LL ENQ/ "BRlOGE OR: SO* 
IT ALL WGHT irT7 -?f THROW OURSELVES 
NOW! M Pi IN FRONT OF THE ' 
LIGHTNING EXPRESS* 





SEEING 



iHi 



ITg- 
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there they. go! 
^s08: now i can 
Yt plunver this 
miserable place 
in peace .'-boo - 
hoo-hooz the 

ENPOF 
PLASTIC 
MAN 



I 



f 



THE TIME : two weeKs ago , when 
things were still rtorrnal • 




THERE'S NO 
SENSE IN GOING ON 
WITH THIS STORY UNTIL YOU 
KNOW HOW IT ALL BEGAN •■ 




As -we said "before , "Woozy 

Winlis was t>ie -unwitting 

cause o£ it all ** 



NONE OF THESE 
SUIT ME, BUD! 
IS THAT ALL 



ULP! I HAVE ^ 
JUST ONE MORE 
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I'LL GIVE ^< HEYf YOU 
YOU A FANCy J PONT HAVE 
TO GET SO 
HUFFY JUST 
BECAUSE I'M 
THE PARTICULAR 
TKPE 




FROM EXPERIENCE 
I CAN SEE YOU'V 
BEEN SHOPPING 

AGAIN, woozy/ 
BUT WHY 

VERFUMB 



AS A GIFT FOR A 
■BEAUTIFUL GIRL, 
PLAS... INCASE I 

HAPPEN TO MEETl 
ONE SOME 
PAy. 





THE POST-WAR 
ATTITUDE OF THESE 
STOREKEEPERS 
GIVES MB A FAIN! 
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-, BOO -HOC 
EXCUSE ME, FRIEND-. 
COULD YOU HELP ME 
OUT FOR A 

MOMENT * 




j- TRA-LA^fj. 

WHO, ME? WHY, 
SURE f NEVER LET 
I r "BE SAID HAPPY 
HOWELL REFUSED 
ANY REASONABLE 
"REQUEST, SIR/ 



toud QQMiGi 



3B$iQES, I PBBl SO uGHT- >[ THAT'S 
HEARTED TOPAy / I JUST^* ~ SOB? 
LOVB THIS GAY OLD m <SL fBRWECTi 
- WOULD- 
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OH, YOU POOR, UNFORTUNATE > 
CREATURE f ?SOB: NOW YOU'RE 
A MURDERER AND YOU KNOW 
WHAT THEV'LL DO TO yOU .' 
YOU'D BE BETTER OFF 



"DEAD / 



SWAAAf 

PEN I WOULWT 
FEEL SO 4 
SORROWFUL.' 





WHA -"? THE MCGOONIS 
MOB SLAUGHTERED AND 
THAT STRANGE LITTLE 

GUY LOOTING THE * ij£-\/ 

TRUCK* "rr ntzYt 



you/ 



eeeow! PLASTIC 

MAN! WE HEARD 
OF HIM •••• BUT 
NOTHING GOOD! 
NOW I AM 

sat?: 



GO PUT THAT MONEy RIGHT WHERE 
YOU FOUND IT STICKY -FINGERS 
AND THEN START EXPLAINING 
THINGS- "AND YOU'D BETTER 
MAKE IT GOOD f 



_P 
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THAT LITTLE JERK , 
MR.MORBlP, WHO 
GOT SO HUFFY AT THE 
PERFUME SHOP/ HE 
WAS "RUNNING POWN 
THE STREET SPILLING 
TEN POLLAR 
BILLS/ 



\ i, 



SO THAT'S WHO HE 
WAS/ HE'S GONE 
NOW, BUT WE'LL 
FIND HIM / WE'VE 
GOT TO LOOK AFTEK 
THESE CRYING COPS 
RIGHT HOW.' 



.••** 
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But not for 
Plastic Man • 



,LEMME GO'*- 

:Boo-hoo-hooc 

I WANNA JUMP 
OFF THE BRIDGE.', 




|Then at last came t hg "breaX-or did ii?| 




TAKE IT ALL.' 
MONEY ONLy 

BRINGS 
UNHAPPINESS 



= BOO -WOO J 
HOW RIGHT YOU 
ARE f ? SOB? 
JUST SEE ALL 
THIS HEAW 
LOAD I HAVE 




A WHEELBARROW TO 
WHEEL MY MONEY 
AWAY IN .* NOW I'M 
SAP BECAUSE IT 
DOESN'T HAVE A 
MOTOR ON IT.' 
z SNIFF? 



VONT CRV.'I KNOW 
WHERE THERE'S A 
CHAIR WITH A 

GENERATOR 

ATTACHEP—ANO 
YOU WONT EVEN 
HAVE TO THROW 
THE* SWITCH 
YOURSELF .' 
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JfOW;SOBM I *H 
CRUEL WE A'GULFc 
ARE/ ./KNOW 
HOW you 
FEEL f LETS 
rSOB: EM? 
IT ALL * 




? 



^o, we come at last 
to the dreadful climax- 





PLAS,I PONT 
WANT TO KILL 

MYSELF _ 
ANY MORE I 

HALPL 



NEITHER VQ X, 
WOOZY /THE 
WATER MUST 
WASH AWAY 
THE EFFECTS 
OF THAT 
GRUESOME 
PERFUME / 



AKENT KILLING YOUR- 
SELVES ! WHAT'S GOINGJ 
ON POWN 
THERE? 





I YOU'LL BE SAFE ON THAT 
PILING , WOOZY, UNTIL X • 
CAN CUT THAT \ ^ S0 //sYt 
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WELL,OKAy, 
THOUGH 

► you 

CERTAIN LY 
WEEP 
ENOUGH 
OF IT/ 





YOU CAN GO 
BACK ANP, 
WAIT FOR 
US, THEN/ 



'THERE/THE "N(ANP ABOUT 
WATER SEEMS \50,000 
TO NEUTRALIZE ) VOLTS IN THE 

THIS GLOOM J ELECTRIC * 
* CHAIR WILL I 

NEUTRALIZE 

RAIN -IN -THE 

FACE. 

. HERE/. 

ft 




<cz> 



BUT THE BEGINNING 

of work, woozy 

WE'VE GOT TO GIVE ALL 
HIS VICTIMS THE WATER 
CURE TO SNAP THEM OUT 
OF THE/R SUICIDE 
COMPLEX ' 




THIS CELL HAS GOOP ^!J 
"DRAINAGE, MR. MORBID ' /M, 
YOU CAN WEEP HERE 
TO YOUR HEART'S 
CONTENT/ 




^ 




m 




P'YUH MINP IF I BRING 
THE CHIEF'S PETUNIAS IN 
HERE WITH YOU,BUB> 
THEy NEEE> A GOOP 
SHOWER/ 



'' gUTCH 

WAft?** 
IPO 

wot; 



'3 
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NO /"BUT I JUST SAW ^{ 
THE SADDEST MO WE 

ATTME RfVOLI.' 
"HEARTS ASUNDER. 

WAS THE NAME 

OP IT/ 




NOW WHAT "PIP I SAy 

TO UPSET PLAS LIKE 

THAT.D'VUH 

SUPPOSE ? a 
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LOOK,MIGGS.' PANCHO V TWO MINDS WITH 
VELOZ ANP HIS RHUMBA \ A SINGLE THOUGHT, 
BANP ARE PLAYING AT THE MOTHER .' I'LL ASK 
TRQCABOMBO TONIGHT.' / HONEYBUN TO 
I'M PyiNG TO SEE HIM .' A. TAKE US .' 
THEY SAY HE'S SO 
■DASHING .' 
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PUT ON YOUR TIE AND COAT, 

HOMEY BUN .' WE'RE GOING 

TO THE TffOCABOAABO 



£r 



WE ARE 
BUT,MIGGS, 
I HAVEN'T 
FINISHED 



THIS 



JIG-SAW 



2l 
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PUZZLE / 
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BESIDES 
MOTHER IS 
GOING WITH 
US! YOU 
WOULDNT 
WANT TO 
PIS APPOINT 
HER, WOULD 
YOU? 



MOTHER-IN-LAW? 

OH,WHV DIDN'T 

YOU SAY SO? 
YOU KNOW I'LL 

DO ANYTHING 
MOTHER-IN-LAW 
WANTS TO PO.' 




GOLLY/ I ALMOST FORGOT/ 
JOE GOWAN SAID HE MIGHT 
PROP IN AT THE HOUSE 
TONIGHT / I'D 

BETTER PHONE J DON'T BE 
LONG, HONEY- 
BUN / MOTHER AN01 
I WILL GO TO OUR 
TABLE 
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POT WHAT 

you wait, 

PANCHO ? 
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'WA* THAT'S A 
GOOP ONE .' AU9I 
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MOTHER- IN- LAW f 
I'M SORRY.' HE 
VUCKED! 



M 



BET BBS VERY 
UNDJGNIFIEO .' BUT 
THE CHALLENGED HAS 
THE RIGHT TO CHOOSE 
THE WEAPONS AMP 
THE CHALLENGER 
MUST RESPECT 
THAT KIGHT.' 




AH .' I THEENK I HAVE MADE THE MEESTAKE / 
THAT EES MRS. VAN KIEPP WHO BBS CO/WEENG 
EEN NOW .' I HAVE MADE 

PANCHO FIGHT OVER 

THE WRONG WIDOW f 






Jl/ANITO, SAVE 
ME FROM TWEES 

TBRRIBLB 
WOMANf 



DO NOT BE UNWISE, PANCHO? 

SHE EES CHASEENG YOU,' 

THAT EES EASIER THAN 

FOR YOU TO CHASE 

her.' SHE BBS 
MRS.VAN 

KLBPPf 




I'LL NEVER FORGIVE YOU 
FOR INVOLVING MB IN 
THIS DISGUSTING BRAWL.' 
I DON'T KNOW WHV YOU 
HAD TO TAKE ME TO 
THIS NIGHT CLUB IN 
THE FIRST PLACE/ 




4* 
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ME WEARV BRAIN 
NEEPS A LITTLE 
MOVIE PEEVERSION 

AND ALLJT'LL COSTEP 
VOUSE IS BUT TEN 
CENTS t 



G-GULP.' S'SORRy, 
fc-ROCKy/ 3-BUT 
I'M B -BROKE.' 
ALL ME CABBAGE 
WENT WITH THE- 

29 CKMSW.' 

G-Gulp.' 



G-GULP.'OH, H-HELLO ,)VE FEELIN'S MUTUAL, 
ROCKV, OLP PAL / _^f KNUCKLEHEAP .' I HAVE 
GLAD T- TO S-SEE ^ ( SOME GOOP NOOSES 
YOU , OL' SOCK .' / V FOR YUH,POWPER- 
G-GULP / y ^-~ -^ HEAP/ 








R-ROCKy.' PLEASE'/ 
HAVE A HEART/ 





WHEN OL' ROCKy 
NEEPS TEN CENTS/ 
HE NEEPS TEN 
CENTS / 



». I. *M 
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ROCKY, YOU WON'T HAVE TUH SELL ME 
CLOTHES , AFTER ALL f I JUST GOT A 
PlPPEROO OP AN IPEAR HOW YOU 
CAN GET INTO THE MOVIES FOR FREE 
JUST WALK UP TO THE MANAGER ANP 
TELL HIM YOU WANT TO GO IN AFTER 
YOUR KIP BROTHER TO BRING HIM 
HOME / YUH CANT MISS .' IT 
ALWAYS WORKEP FOR 







I WOULPA BEEN HERE 
SOONER WIO YOUR 
CLOTHES , KNUCKLEHEAP, 
BUT I HAP A LITTLE 
TROUBLE WiP PE 
MANAGER, LEAYIN' 
k PE TEEATER 



o 
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Then-* on tHe streets 
of Central City— 



WHY'N'CHA LOOK 
WHERE YOU'RE GOIN'? 
WHO DO YA THINK 
YA ARE? 



I 
HAVEN'T 

THE 
SLIGHTEST 
IDEA.' 
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Ai tie office of Dr. Zyburg , 
Central City's best -known 
brain specialist, Dolan, 
demands an audience.... 







POLICE COMICS 



WELL, I SUPPOSE 
I OUGHT TO BE 
WORKING AT MY 
PROFESSION 9 




W COME WITH ME,^ 




f MY MAN.' OUT THIS , 




V^BACK DOOR--^/ 




r«TY -<3 
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YOU MEAN YOU'LL 
HELP ME RETURN 
TO MY WORK AS 
AN OUTLAW! 
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YOU SEE, MY BOY, WE RECENTLY 
DECIDED THAT CRIME WOULD , 
PAY, IP THE RIGHT PEOPLE 
TOOK IT UP/ 




WE'RE IN HIGH SOCIAL 
STANDING/ WE CAN PLAN 
ROBBERIES, KIDNAPPINGS, 
BLACkMAILlNGS -AMONG 
OUR OWN FRIENDS!... 
MAKE A FORTUNE: 



BUT WHY BE SO 
KIND TO ME?... I 
DON'T EVEN KNOW 
MY NAME.' 




BUT DOLAN HIMSELF SAID YOU \ 
WERE AN OUTLAW -AND YOU'RE V 
A STRONG ONE: WE NEED / 
PHYSICAL STRENGTH BESIDE^/ 
THAT OF HEEHAW! £XZZ 




£&T\ 


7 HEY, > 

WAIT I 

k UP/ J 


"*&) ^V«Fi3 


v/l 
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GOT TO GET 
THAT RECORD— 

i OOP! A 


\ f LOOK OUT/ YOU \ 

( I ALMOST STEPPED ) 

f V ON MY FEET/ J 


Vj 




4|\» Vi -/i/,^ 




<a\ 






»/ 


4AM' \V\ X 


s5#^ 


IBB 


_«, ^™^^~~_ < J 
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f SO VO\i FAKED 
A LOSS OF MEMORY- 
WOULDN'T TRUST 
Mf TO HELP* 



'YOU HELPED.' 1 KNEW 
YOU'D TAKE ME TO lYBURG 
FOR TREATMENT AND 
GIVE ME A CHANCE TO 
PIND THINGS OUT.' YOU'RE 
MOST VALUABLE WHEN 
YOU DOMT KNOW WHAT 
YOU'RE DOING.' 



1 
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1 COULV JUST V THEY 1/ 6LAD YOU LIKE IT, 
5PENP A6ES REALLY ""NCHUM/ THE PANCE 

LI5TENIN6 TO I&NB OUT.' J COM fMTTBe'S LOOKING 
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rev's CERTAINLY 
POIN6 A GRANP 
JOB AS MANAGER' 




I'M ABOUT TO STEP VholD THE PHONE, ^ 
OFF THE PLANK FOR \ HEP5TER/ ON WITH y 
YOU, CANPY/ WHY NOT PT THE PANCE/ r -?r*^ 

BRU5H OLE DROOLY / v T> S /X. 

DAWSON AND GIVE ^ / W^ 
PgtAJEA WHIRLJ^, jpjt ^ ^ <C\ 

&LlHr~W$dfeM3 K (A 




31 


)l7\ ^jt* Tj^P^^^SK 






v-^_ 








§§ 


ssSW^f 
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HEY, BARRY/ Y YEAH/ \CIIMB OFF THE 
GET BACK W SETTLE J5WOON TRAIN, 
THE (5AME/ypOWN.VTURNlP TOP/ 
SHE'S 444/ MAIN 
PISH/ 
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WI5H THIS CLAMBAKE Y THE BOYS NEEP AN 
COULP GO OH ANP J INTERMISSION AND WE 
ON/ r-^C STILL HAVE THE JUKE 
BOX/ 




JEEPER5/ HERE COMES 
BARRY ROCHELLE/YA 
GOTTA HELP ME, 
TRISHJ 
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YOU'RE A FINE Y YES.' OH, X MEAN, 1 

MUSIC/AN, Vthank vou/^puffc 

8E Aft. . . ER ... YTPUFFf I'M — 6R--NOT A 
BARRY/ ./VERY fiOOP PANCER-' 



,A' 



Later... I / NOT>ie4/A/, Yya gotta, trish/, 

p " ' V.TEP PAW50N / V THINK OF MY 
V, « N FUTURE/ r- 



// 



S&* 
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ATLA$H laber... 




AHV> XM THE > ( YOU CAN SAY 
BISSEST CHUMP J \JHAT AGAIN/ 
60IN67 
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THERE was nothing wrong with the town of 
Gates. Nothing, that is, you could put your 
finger on. The people seemed to live normal 
lives. The buildings were ordinary, common- 
place. The location was as good as any in the 
state. 

Yet there was something wrong. Something 
that hung over the town, brooding, sinister. 
Some of the residents, while masking as well as 
they could their feelings, felt the dread of the 
place. Had you asked them what was the matter 
they couldn't have told you. It was just there, 
and that's all there was* to it.- 

'"Me, I like this town," said Woozy as hei 
and Plastic Man strolled along the main street. 
"If I was back in the old rackets, I could make 
me a killing- here; people all seem to be dozing." 

Plastic Ma"n nodded. "Yes, I have that same 
feeling about them, Woozy ... I suppose you 
were thinking of the old pickpocket days, eh ? " 

Woozy grinned. "Don't rub it in, boss. I ain't 
done a dip job in years—not since I've been 
workin' with the FBI— and you." 

Woozy liked to think he was just as import- 
ant in the scheme of things as Plastic Man, who 
did work for the Federal Bureau .of Investiga- 
tion. 

"You an' me is pals, Plas," was the way 
Woozy put it. And the combination had worked 
out well. Woozy often came in handy on jobs. 

"Keep your eyes open," said Plastic Man as 
they turned in at their hotel. "Something is 
cooking here, or I'm a dutch uncle, which I'm 
not. ' ' 

. Woozy looked .quickly at the rubber man. 
"Ya mean mebbe there "s a crime coinin' up, 
Plas?" 

Plastic Man shrugged. "How should I know? 
I just mean be on the alert for anything." 

Woozy wasn't satisfied. "Just what are we 
here fbr, Plas? I mean, are we on an official 
job?" 

Plastic Man shook his head. "Not exactly. 
We're just looking around . . . and that's all 
1 can tell you, Woozy." 

Few* persons know the history of Gates. Few 
even in the town, to hear them talk. It was 
founded by Burke Leery, who stumbled upon 
a rich coal vein baek in 1857. He opened a shaft 
* and worked the mine for a time, then it was 
closed and nobody ever heard of Leerv again. 



Today the town is just like thousands of other 
•towns of similar size— about 3000 population. 
It has its stores, its churches, schools, a bank, 
and a few fine homes scattered among the mod- 
est homes of the working people. It is a truck 
stop and has a half dozen large filling stations 
on , the main street; also several fair eating 
places. Most of the residents cater to the tourist 
and truck trade. 

Two days after his arrival, Plastic Man was 
talking with the hotel clerk, who seemed to be 
highly agitated about something.-Without seem- 
ing to j*ry, the rubber man asked him what 
was wrong. 

"Oh, nothing, sir, nothing at all. Only, I 
may be leaving soon— for your town." His face 
colored. 

Plastic Man chuckled. "Ah, getting married, 
eh? Well, accept my felicitations!" 

The pinkish color in the boy's face changed 
to pale green. "Oh, I don't mean that, sir. I 
mean I'm just— leaving if I can," he muttered 
half under his breath. 

Well, people were always leaving small towns 
for the big cities. Better opportunities. Plastic 
Man said as much. 

"But you see, I don't want — 1 guess you 
wouldn't understand, sir. . . If you'll pardon 
me I'll get along now. Have some work." 

Plastic Man rubbed his jaw and looked at 
the clerk's back disappearing ^through an inner 
door. Oh, well, if the guy wanted to be mysteri- 
ous— 

The next morning the young clerk was gone. 
There was a new face behind the desk. Plastic 
Man asked if there was any mail. 

"Nothing this -morning, sir," said the new 
clerk. 

"Oh, by the way, I. understand your other 
clerk has left town. Too bad. Nice kid. Head out 
for the big city V" 

The clerk looked at Plastic Man, and a small 
shadow flittad across his face. He was a much 
older man. Then he said, "•! really don't know 
anything. about the recent clerk, sir." 

Things were getting pretty thick, thought 
Plastic Man. And he decided to keep his mouth 
shut. . 

Woozy came into the hotel room a. few min- 
utes after Plastic Man had gone there to rest 
up. Woozy looked agitated. 
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"What do you know, Plas," he said. 

"What?" 

"That mechanic we had working on the car 
—that nice blond kid, remember? — He's shoved 
off for parts unknown. Now I've got to dig up 
somebody else. 7 ' 

Plastic Man felt a little quiver. "Where did 
he go ? " 

Woozy spread his pudgy hands. "Dunno, 
boss. Manager just told me he'd up and gone. 
Suppose I can find someone else to finish the 
job/' 

Had Plastic Man known where those two had 
gone, he'd have sat up quickly! 

It was that night while strolling past the 
town's ancient old bank building that Plastic 
Man got a shock, and his first proof that all 
was not well in Gates. As he passed the door, 
he heard a scream. It was quickly cut off. But 
it had come from inside the bank. Plastic Man 
forced the door 

A dim light showed a plain interior. There 
was nobody there. The person who had scream- 
ed was gone. Only a candle guttered on the 
counter of a cashier's cage in the rear. Plastic 
Man was about to turn and leave when he no- 
ticed that the candle flame was being sucked 
toward the back wall. 

"Can't be a door there," he said to himself. 
He walked toward the back. He could see no 
door. But the flames still pulled in that direc- 
tion. "Funny," said Plas. 

When he was in front of the wall, he saw 
that the flames suddenly regained their upright 
position. This»was still more strange. There 
had been a definite draft pulling from the rear 
of the building. 

Carefully, Plastic Man edged around the 
cashier's cages. At first he saw nothing unusual. 
There was no opening. The walls were paneled 
in old oak. It was gloomy back there. Then he 
thought he heard a hollow sound. He held his 
ear against one of the panels. 

Yes, a thudding sound, as if coming from a 
great distance. He pushed against the panel. 
It was solid. He tried them all. Then he saw 
a tiny bit of cloth caught in the crack between 
the panel and its molding. That panel had been 
open ! 

Plastic Man left the bank, rounded up Wqozy, 
and together they returned. This time with 
tools. It didn't take Plastic Man long to insert 
a thin chisel behind the molding and force the 
panel open. They now faced a dark tunnel. 
The dampness struck them cold. Prom afar 
they heard thudding noises. 

"Sounds like a mine," whispered Plas. "I 
think it is a 'mine. And now I 've got an idea ! 
Come on." 

Woozy followed Plastic Man for a mile, then 
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Ihey came out into a dimly lighted cavern. The 
sounds of thudding were plain now. 

"A mine, all right," said Plas. "And nobody 
ever heard of it.' Dam strange!" 

They followed up their lead. And at last came 
to a shaft from which branched off many drifts. 
It was a huge mine, going full blast ! 

Sudden darkness engulfed the two. Then a 
rush of footsteps and many arms grabbed Plas- 
tic Man and Woozy. There was sounds of pant- 
ing and short grunts. 

"Blasted spies!" muttered someone. "Take 
'em to the dump. We'll get rid of 'em in a 
hurry !" 

Plas and Woozy were dragged several hun- 
dred yards and tossed into a foul-smelling place 
of blackness. 

"Now we're in for it!" wailed Woozy. 
"Where are we?" 

"Quiet," ordered Plas. "We've run onto 
something big. We're in a mine, like I said. A 

mine run by slaves!" 

"Huh!" 

"Those people who have disappeared. They're 
working in this mine. Who knows how long this 
thing has been going on? Well, let's try getting 
out ! ' ' 

Plas crawled around the room they were in. 
He came to the door. Feeling all over its surface, 
, he touched a grid, slipped his hand through, 
then, extending his arm— he could do this with 
any part of his body — found the outside latch. 
In a moment they were free. They hurried back 
along a tunnel and by luck found the panel in 
the bank wall. 

A few hours later a dozen FBI men, heavily 
armed, raided the ancient mine. They found 
more than three hundred half-starved men, some 
of whom had gone almost blind from lack of 
sunlight. All told the same story : 

In the old days, Leery opened the mine. He 
had had a huge family. His descendents had got 
complete control of the town ; many residents 
were related. They- had formed a secret organiza- 
tion and worked the mine with slave labor. No 
one could leave town, and every young man had 
to serve his time. There was even a tunnel going 
to a blind miles away, where the coal was hauled 
by trains to all parts of the country. 

Three hundred human wrecks Plastic Man 
had found working far below ground. After 
they were all in hospitals, Plastic Man turned 
to Woozy. 

" Well, that's the strangest case I ever worked 
on," he said. "I wonder what would have hap- 
pened to us if my arm hadn't stretched?" 

"We'd be workin' without a union card," 
chuckled Woozy. 



POLICE COMICS 




A look-in at ttie city art museum is part 
of Patrolman Pan Richards' beat •••• 



WELL, IF IT ISN'T RITZ 
REGAN , ADMIRING THE OLD 
MASTERS / OR IS IT THE 
FIFTY THOUSAND DOLLAR 
PRICE TAG THAT INTRIGUES 
YOU? 




POLICE COMICS 



IF r PECIPEP TO 
STEAL THE STORM 
YOU COULDN'T 
STOP ME OR 
CATCH ME AT 






POLlCt COMIC* 




X GUESS I'LL HAVE TO BE 
8UT NOT W MY MMP/ THERE'S 

A SOUR NOTE IN THIS 

SOMEWHERE, ANP I'M 
MISSING IT/ 



// 



I'M JUMPY/ FIVE VALUABLE 
PAINTINGS HAVE DISAPPEARED 
IN THE WkST MONTH WITHOUT 
A TRACE/ 



V 



HALPJ 

IT'S 

GONE! 



4*r. 



ti 



WE STORM.' 

SOMEBODY CUT 
IT OUT OP ITS 
FRAME WITHIN 
THE LAST FIVE 
MINUTES/ 



RIGHT UNDER MY» > 

NOSE —AND I GAVE ' 

RIT2 AND HIS HOODS 

THEIR PRIZE ALI81 

MYSELF/ I'LL HEAR 

ABOUT THIS.' 



*,<1? 



M 



A short time later*- 



INEXCUSABLE STUPIDITY, 
RICHARDS f REPORT 
TOMORROW MORNING 
FOR EXAMINATION AND 
DISCIPLINARY 
ACTION/ 

"ft 



ULP/ 

Y-YES, 
SIR/ 



^ 



V 



°-JLT. 



r 



fe^^- 



WHEW/ I'M ON THE SPOT AND 
NO FOOLING/ THE MUSEUM WINDOWS 
DON'T OPEN, SO RITZ GOT THAT OUT 
RIGHT UNDER MY NOSE/ 
BUT HOW? 



Wa 



'/ 



Whan Pan Richards co«s off duty, 
MANHUNTER and THOR come on- 



ip MANHUNTER CAN'T 
CRACK THIS CASE BY 
MORNING I'M IN A 
JAM/ HELLO, THOR/ 



ARFFj 



- C 



fOLlCt COMICS 




NOBOPV WITH ANY TASTE 

AT ALL COULD EVEN 

EN PURE THOSE GHASTLY 

prNlGHTMARES AROUNP 




A Sh-ort while latar- 



WELL , I'M STUMPED .' I'VE 1-. 
GIVEN THE PLACE A THOROUGH 
FRISK AND THERE ISN'T 
ANOTHER PiCTURB.GOOP 
OR 0AP, ANYWHERE 
AROUND.' 




WHA- T OH , 
fc" VOu'RE 
HOME.RITZ/ 





POLICE COMICS 





POLICE COMICS 



CALLING THAT JUNK ART 
IS A CRIME ••• BUT OUT OF 
MV LINE / WE'LL MEET 
AGAIN , RITZ , WHEN I'VE 
CRYSTALLED A FEW 
SUSPICIONS/ 




In Tnidtown , Manhunter 
maintains an elaborate 
secret headquarters^* 



DIXON IS WORTH INVESTIGATING 
'•'IF Z CAN FIND HIS NAME 
IN MY FILES / AH, HERE 



CO/AE ON,THOR/I JUST 
REALIZE DAUBER DIXON WAS 
AT THE MUSEUM TONIGHT. TOO.' 
HE'S SO COLORLESS 1 1 FORGOT 
ALL ABOUT HIS PRESENCE/ 




POLICE COMICS 



THE BlOOP IS STILL FRESH.' 
I'D SAY HE WAS MUR PEREC 
WITHIN THE LAST TWENTY 
OR THIRTY MINUTES/ 






mm/ HERE ARE RECEIPTS 
SHOWING RITZ REGAN PAID 
FIVE THOUSAND DOLLARS 
APIECE FOR FIVE OF DAUBER 
DIXON'S PAINTINGS/ IT 
DOESN'T MAKE 
SENSE 




IT'S CRAZY/ AT MOST, THESE 
PICTURES MIGHT BRING TEN 
DOLLARS EACH .' NO MORE/ 
I'M NO ART CRITIC BUT 
I'M NOT DUMB ENOUGH 
TO SEE THEM WORTH 
FIVE THOUSAND/ 

' O 



HIS BRUSH IS STILL FULL OF > 

DRIED PAINT/ I WONDER— HEY/ 
I JUST REALIZED ••• RITZ PAIP J 
FOR FIVE PAINTINGS-- BUT -< 
THERE'S NO RECEIPT FOR THE ^N 
SIXTH PAINTING HE HAP TONIGHT/J 
OH -OH / y "^ 




THOR,THE ANSWER'S BEEN 
RIGHT IN FRONT OF ME THE 
WHOLE TIME ANP 1 
WAS TOO THICK -HEAPED 
TO SEE IT BEFORE / 





POLICE COMICS 



STEP ON IT, YOU GUYS .' WE 
GOTTA GET OUTA TOWN BEFORE 

THAT MANHUNTER trips 

OVER SOMETHING AND 
GETS WISE 



AW, HE'S TOO 
DUMB TO <^ 




MAYBE I WAS 
TOO DUMB — BUT 
I'M WISED UP 
NOW. 







A. short time later — 



WHAT A RACKET/ 
DAUBER LIFTED THE 
PAINTINGS WHILE 
RITZ PLAYED DECOY 
TO KEEP OUR 
ATTENTION 
DISTRACTED.' 



THEN DAUBER. 

PAINTED <C 

HIS HIDEOUS 

SMEARS OVER 

THEM IN QUICK 

DRYING PAINT TO 

HIDE THEM.' THE / 



FIVE THOUSAND 
DOLLARS EACH WAS 
HIS PAY PROM 
RITZ .' 



X-2. 



RITZ. 
CONFESSED/ 
DAUBER WAS^i 
HOLDING OUT-< 
FOR MORE MONEY, 
THREATENING 
TO SPILL THE 
STORY/ 




GkTaTVVOKkT) /GIVE DAN RICHARDS SOME A 

MANHUNTER.'/ ( CREDIT, CHIEF / HIS SUS- ) 

WE WONT -<C V P/CJONS PUT ME ON THE / 

FORGET THIS.V > TRAIL IN THE FIRSTl — f< 





fottW BALL-P0IN1 P£Na^ 
lilfOlO BARGAIN hA^e^ 



l/ou Qetthem , 



You Get Both 

This Easy-Writinf «N 
Tfcis C.in Hold.r 
'Ms Cast 
• BILLFOLD 



Your Permanent t 
ht&rrti kfeatrficttion 



ff^s-rr^.-sc 



Yob Also fttetive TM« Tfrroo Color Social Security Plat* 

tNOJUVgO With TOUR NAME, ADDRESS and SOCIAL SECURITT NUMSEft 



, Here without a doubt is the greatest merchandise bargain 
you II be likely to see for years to come. Only our trc 
mendous purchasing power and large volume "direct-to- 
you" method of distribution make such a value possible 
Shop around and see for yourself. Where else today can 
you get a- Ball Point Pen with a retractable point plus a 
genuine Leather Pass Case Billfold with built-in Coin 
Holder and your engraved Social Security Plate — all for 
only $1.98. The pen alone has been selling for more than 
we ask for the Pen AND the Billfold on this offer. When 
you see the pert and billfold'imd examine their many out- 
standing features as described here, you'll agree that we are 
giving you a value you won't be able to duplicate for a 
long time. Don't delay taking advantage of this big money- 
saving offer. These pens and billfolds are sure to sell out 
fast so it will be first come, first served. Rush your order 
today on our 10-day Examination Offer. Your satisfaction 
is positively guaranteed. 



SEND NO MONEY! 

JUST MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 




• ,-..i kali »lil i.. 



i ( ..th.i 1..1I, |.n,i 

•■ilanl. tmulh writii 

1 RainM kurwi ntmtt kail a»i«i >.•;*< 

inamkar. Salt! Cu'l laik! 

Wrltct u» la j ,«,,. »||houI rcMlina. *•- 

laid cartridiat alaayi available. 

B.autl.ul metal and >l..ll< „i« r i ur Straaat- 

lined Irani (a» u II,. 

Driai » It writn. Na ktatllaa. n „.,«„, 
na acralching. 

aT Uk'rl* ,'* 1* '" b "" W, ' u% •" •"» »«■" 



>ltk claaarljr a. 
. .... Malatr aHi la 
artk at ckuta aa <u'i 



> Ganalaa Laalhar mr.wahaut 
iltnad built-in ,l«.il. C.I- 
kald lavaral aalian 
fall am. 

. It haa 4 Backet built-in pan MM, ..,n aaakat 
aratccted by nlluleld 1. prevent aailiat al 
yaur rardi. 

> Mai teacieul turranty .,..,„., \..„ al .»,,» 
■>•" all tha «ay ler aaaiar iaaartian ar ra- 
"'»>■! at bill. 

Hai tallulald nlndea with Kilthed >«k.i 1. 
permanently held year L«n...a »ecial s. (W r. 
Ity Plata. 

Butleii Snaa ra.teaer. Eaiy ta eaea ana" iI.h. 
Held* aacuraly. 



NO PtPOStTI WO MQWETl-Tt Rtc.fr. TUs U.rv.f... Trlpl* V.ImI 



; '™ ,I ? 0IS ■*"CMAMOISf HART. Deal PtfOQ 
I IM7 Layala A»... Ch.caio ?*. ill. V *' 

1 riV! 1 !'.'!'.!" . Ku,h ""."'.' """"•<"« "all Holm i'.n and BmMm Leather Coin llulder 6111- 

! H l »m n« IU« ; * .«u«iV T" '«», ""'* P"'lafa and C.O.D. rh.r,,.. I, „ und.r.loaO .ha' 
I 11 1 am not IuU„ ntl.ned. 1 ,,„ mura ny puri-haie within Wn dayt lar Cull refund. 

MX 'I'LL NAME 

AOOmESB 



IPIeaar Prlnl I'lrarlyi 



CITY, 



Q 



T? ,\*' V h ,' l " > ''" [ cn a'«aa 1 am ewlo.in. 
_ »-• II ill 99 p| ul ior F«d. Tax.) Pleale 
il" a»y Mdar all poiiate coargra prepaid. 



.ZONE 



-STATE 



SOCIAL SECURITY 
NU.lriEH_ 




64-page illustrated book 
describes many fascinating jobs 
Radio, Television. Electronics offer, shows 
big kits of Radio parts I send you, tells how I 
give you practical experience building real Radio circuits 
at home in spare time, how you make CJlra money fixing Radios 
while still learning ; contains letters from many men I trained 
telling what they are doing, earning. FREE 
Mail Coupon below ! 



I will also send you my 

Lesson, "Getting Acquainted With 

Receiver Servicing," FREE, to show you 

how practical it is to learn Radio at home in 

spare time. It's a valuable Lesson. Study it — keep it — 

use it — without obligation! Tells how "Superhet" Circuits work, 

gives hints on Receiver Servicing, Locating Defects, Repair of Loudspeaker, 

I.F. Transformer, etc'. 31 illustrations. Mail Coupon below! 



See For Yourself How I Train You 
At Home To Be A Radio Technician 



Do you want a good-pay job in the 
fast-growing Radio industry — or 
your own Radio Shop ? Mail the 
Coupon for a Sample Lesson and my 
64-page book, "How to Be a Success 
in Radio — Television, Electronics," 
both FREE. See how I will train you 
at home — how you get practical Ra- 
dio experience building, testing Radio 
circuits with BIG KITS OF PARTS 
I send! 

Many Beginners Soon Make EXTRA Money 
in Spare Time While Learning 

The day you enroll I start sending EXTRA 
MONEY manuals that show how to make 
EXTRA money fixing neighbors' Radios in 



spare time while still learning! It's prob- 
ably easier to get started now than ever be- 
fore, because the Radio Repair Business is 
booming. Trained Radio Technicians also 
find profitable opportunities in Police, Avia- 
tion, Marine Radio, Broadcasting, Radio 
Manufacturing, Public Address work. Think 
of even greater opportunities as Television, 
FM. and Electronic devices become available 
lo the public ! Send for FREE books now 1 

Find Out What N.R.I. Can Do For YOU 

Mail Coupon for Sample Lesson and my FKKK 
fil-page book. Head the details about my Course; 
letters from men I trained; see how quickly, 
easily yon can gat started. No obligation! Just 
MAIL COUPON NOW iti envelope or paste on a 
penny postal, j. E. SMITH, President. Dept. 8CA3, 
National Radio Institute, Pioneer Home Study 
Radio School, Washington 9, D. C. 



I TRAINED THESE MEN 

Averages Better Than 
$3,000 A Year 

"I now have a shop and am 
doing fine. 1 average better 
than $3,000 per year, and eer- 
tainlj give NKI much of the 
cred it. " — KAY M d.ND F . 
1>avis, Ashiiurii, Georgia. 

Made $612 in 12 Mos., 
Spare Time 

"Soon after I finished my ex- 
perimental kits lessons, 1 
tackled my first Radio service 
job. I made $612 in past 12 
months in spare time. "—.I. W. 
CLARK. Wilmington, N. C. 





VETERANS 

You can get this training right in 

your own home under G. I. Bill. 

Mail Coupon. 



Build Radio Circuits Like These With Kits I Send 




(rood for Both FREE 



MR. J. E. SMITH. President. Dept. 8CA3 
National Radio Institute. Washington 9, D. C. 

Mail me FREE your sample lescon and 64-pagc book. 
(No salesman will call. Please write plainly.) 

Name Age 

Address 

City Zone State 

Approved for Training Under Gl Bill 




I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too 
-in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



HAVE YOU ever felt like Jack-abso- 
lutely fed up with having bigger, 
huskier fellows "push you around"? If 
you have, then give me just 15 minutes 
a day! I'll PROVE you can have a body 
you'll be proud of, packed with red- 
blooded vitality ! 

"Dynamic Tension." That's the secret! 
That's how I changed myself from a 
scrawny, 97-pound weakling to winner 
of the title. "World's Most Perfectly 
Developed Man." 

''Dynmmlc T«n*/on" Does It! 

Using "Dynamic Tension" only IV" 
minutes a day, in the privacy of your own 
room, you quickly begin to put on 
muscle, increase your chest measurements, 
broaden your back, fill out your arms and 
legs. This easy. NATURAL method will 
make you a finer specimen of REAL 
MANHOOD than you ever dreamed you 
could be! 

You Get Results FAST 

Almost before you realize it, you will 



notice a general "toning up" of your 
entire system! You will have more pep, 
bright eyes, clear head, real spring and 
zip in youc step! You get sledge-hammer 
fists, a battering ram punch— chest and 
back muscles so big thev almost split your 
coat seams— ridges of st)lid stomach muscle 
—mighty legs that never gee tired. You're 
a New Man ! 

FREE BOOK 

Thousands of fellows have used my mar- 
velous system. Read what they say— see 
how they looked before and after— in my 
book, "Everlasting Health and Strength." 

Send NOW for this book-FR£E. It 
tells all about "Dynamic Tension," ''shows 
you actual photos of men 
I've turned from puny weak- 
lings into Atlas Champions. 
It tells how I can do the 
same for YOU. Don't put 
it off ! Address me person- 
ally: 

Charles Atlas, Dept.330 fi 
111 East 23rd St., New 
York 10. N. Y. 



—actual photo of 
the man who holds 
the title, "The 
World's Most 
Perfectly De- 
i eloped Man." 





CHARLES ATLAS, D. P t.330-c^^ 

115 East 23rd St., Now York 10, N.Y. 

1 want the proof that your system of 
"Dynamic Tension" will help make a New 
Man of me— give me a healthy, husky body 
and big muscular development. Send me 
your free book, "Everlasting Health and 
Strength." 



Name Age. 

II'Iikm' print in write plainly) 



Address. 



City, 



Zone No. 

. (ifany) State. 



